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The Traged/e 

c> 

Butteli me, where is princely Richmond now ? 

Chri. AtP embrookc , or at Hertford weft in Wales* 

Dm. Whafmen of name re fort to him ? 

Chri. Sir welter Herbert, %. renowned iouldier. 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, fir V/tlitam Stanley, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembrookyfit lames Blunt, 

Rice ap 'Thomas, with a valiant crew, 

With many mote of noble fame and worth. 

And towards London they doe bend their courfe, 

If by the way they be not fought withal). 

Dar Returns vnto my Lord,commend me to him 
Tell him, the Queene hath hartilie confented 
He ftiall efpoufc Elisabeth her daughter, 

Thtle Letters will refoluc him of my mind. 

Farewell. Exeunt. 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Buc. Wi'l not King Richard let me fpcake with him ? 
%at. No my Lord, therefore be pacicnr. 

Buc Haflmgs ,%r\d Edwards childr en.Riuers, Gray, 
Holie King Henry, an d thy faire fonne Edward. 

Zl augbiu, and all that haue mifearried. 

By vndethand corrupted, fcmle iniuftice. 

If chat your moodiedifeontented foules, . 

Do through the cloudes behold thisprefent houre, 

Euen for reuengeunocke my deftruilion : 

This is AIl-fou!es t}ay feilowes, is it not ? 

Rat. Ic is my Lord. 

Buc Why then all- foules, daie is my bodies Doomcfday, 
This is the day that in King Edwards time 
I wifht might fall one me when I was found 
Falf: to his children, or his wiues allies : 

This is the day where in I wifht to fall. 

By the falfe faith of him I trufted raoft : 

This is all- foules day, to my fearefull foule, 

Is the determined, defpite. of my wronges 
That high alJ-fe.cr that I dallied with, 

Hathtutnd my fai.ned prai.r one my head, 

And giuen in earneft what I begd in ieaft, ' 

Thus doth he forte the fyvord of yvkked men 


k 


c/ Richard We Third. 

To turn: their points on their maifters bofonie : 

Now Margrets curfe is fallen vpen my head. 

When he quoth (lie, fhall fplitthy heart withfortow. 
Remember Margret was a propheteffe. 

Come firs,conuey me to the blocke of fhame. 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 

Enter Richmond with drtmes and trumpets. 

Tjeh. Feilowes in armes, and my moft lotting friends, 
Bruif d vuderneath the yoake of tyrannic. 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marcht on without impediment : 

And heere receiue we from our father Stanley , 

Lines of faire comfort, and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloody, and vfurping boare. 

That fpoil’d your fommcr-field, and fruitfuil vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wafh,and makes his trough, 

In your imboweld bofome,this fbule fwine 
Lies now euen in the center of this Ifle, 

Neere to the townc of Letcefler as we learne : 

From T'amwortb thither, is but onedaies marc’n, 

In Gods name cheare on, couragious friends, 

To reape the harueftof perpetuall peace. 

By this one bloudie triall offharpe warre. 

i Lor. E uery mans eonfcience is a thoufand fwords 
To fitc againft that bloudie homicide. 

a Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flie to vs. 

3 Lor. He hath no friends but who are friends for feare. 
Which inhis greateft need will fhrinke fsom him. 

Rich, all for our aduantage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope is fwift, and flics with fwallowes wings, 

Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

Enter IGng Richard, Thor. Ratcliffs, Cate shy; with others. 

King. Hecre pitch our -cefit^euen here in Bofwbrth field. 
Why how now Catssby, why loakeft thou fofad ? 

Cat. My heart is ten-times lighter -then my lookes. 

King . Norfolhe.cotneUithzr : 

Tforfolke^we mu ft haue kiiockes ha maft we not ? 

Her . Wemuft both glue a-nd ta‘kc’,m-y gracious Lord. 

King.Yj) whbmy tent, hccrewjiH%«to night, . 
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